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PROFESSIONAL.
EENYE G, HUwWar. MARCUS P H.ﬂ‘lt_
HOWARD & HAYNE,

ATTORNEYE AXD 01
Sixth and Fremont streots,

NEELONE AT LaW, DORXER

Tombatone, A. T.
A. H. PARKER,

TGINEES AXD ', & DEPDTY MINERAL

Burvevor Mlice in San Franvisco Jewelry

Sword, No. 430 Allen street, south shde, Iniween
Fourth and F ifth st e , Tombwtone, A. T.

Mixixg n

JOUBY . MLLLEL J. 3L LECAR

LUCAS & MILLER,

ATTORNEYN AXTI COUNAELORSE AT LAW, OFTICE

woosns 5 and 7 Geied building, mrnrrnr Fremont |

M\I‘lrnunh , Tombatone, A

LEW H. DaVis

GEO. L WILLIAMA
WILLIAMS & DAVIS,

ATTORNEVE AT LAW,
earner of Fourth and Frement sta., Tunbstone,
AT

WELLS SPICER,

ATTORNEY AND COTNNELOR AT LAW, =18 rirTh
etreet, T&nu\uﬂ.mw Unchiswe (o, A T, Al-—
Wotary Pulilic; 17, 8 Commisnioner of Deeds
for Californin,

. G. PARKE,

CITIL KXOIEERR AND U, & MINERAL RURVEYOR
Burveying done in all ita branchen,  Office, (24
Fremont street, Tombelone, Arizons

6. T. HENDERSON,

PRYSTOIAN AND BURIPON OTYICE,
et slreet, Tonbetone, Arizonn

o

(" 0 WALLACE,

Josrica oF THE FPRACE
threo deors below Fremont,

POURTH KTUEET,

JOHN M. MURPHY

GIED'S NEW BUTLDING, |

1

|
FRE-

ATIOUNET AT LAW, BOOM 28, RRUWY'S BOTEL |

Towmbetone, A riu-n ~

L F BLJ!CKBU RN,

DeruTT aNEIFF AND AND OOLLECTGR. OFFICE |

with A. T. Jomem, office Hunchoa Lumber Ua,

Fourth street, below Fremont. Al official

beiness prompily sttended b, Collections »
kY.

). F. HUTTON,
ATTORXEY AT LAW,

between Fremout and
rona.

6. E GOODFELLOW, ll D.

BYILIDING,

Allen, Tumbsione, Ari-

Orrien 1
wmroet, Tomnbstons,

viv Ii'lw
A

FREMURT

P. l'. CUL BY,

raafricE
Hhoe

ATTORENY AT LAW WILL
the courts of the Territory.
Pallibing, renns 11 pne |
u;d v retnont atreats, 1

ﬂnnh HAayur M. WaLkus,
B ul.u Wy, T osabstone.

WALKER & HAYMOND,

ATTORNMETS AT LAW, PROMIT ATTENTION GIV.
on b all business lntrsted to them,  Uoliess
Shonw mnde & specinity, A M. Walker Comne
minibcser of for the "-t;t .f Nevada

A. ). FELTER,
JONTICR OF THE PRACE, NOUTARY PENLIC

Real Estite Agvut  Uthiow on Fretont street,
Wuu! Ay .ll o I"ll'. aul 1

BR. R. I'l MATTHEWS,

.‘\

n' —it it

A.

P

i AL |
in Gind's |
12, oorne; of Fourth |

AXD |

PHYNICIAY A¥D SURGRON, TONIMSTONE, ANIREO- |

na  Cliow with W. Street, Fourih street, nuour
Alew

& O'MELYENEY, _’n.
O'MELVENY & TRANTUM,
.lnut..'lhn AT LAW, BOOMS 3 AND 4 Gn's

bullding, sorner Fourth aud Framont stireeta,
D, A .

. S. M. ASHENFELTER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, CLIPTON, 4. T. FROMIT
sMention given to any business eatrusted o v
=,

MILTON B. CLAPP,»
MOTARY PUBLIC, CONVEYA

AND FIRE IXSURANCE AMUESTH

Offloe st 'hﬂ-\rd Hudson &

Tllhhﬂnu-;, A T. gy

Thomas Wallace,

MinING BRGEEN, REAL EHTATE

Uuﬂvc}'um—r. Allem wtreet, 'I.'_a_rnnl:h:u_'. ——
Rodman M. Price, Jr.,

OIvTL ENGINEER AND U, & DEPUTY MINEMAL
Burveyor. Office Volsand badlding, Allen street,
Tombatana, A T

Jna. G. H wrnrd.

(Late of Lo Angelen.)

ATTORNEY AT LAW. AT PRESENT
Bes of J. W. Btump. Twmbstone,
W. A. Harwood,

NOTARY PUBLIC, COMNER POUNTH AND PHE-
Wont streeta, Tmnlniunr ¥ v

T.J. Dru.m.

ATTORNEY AT LAW, OFFIcE
buliding, 431 Fremout street,

E. P. Volsard,

ARRATIR A¥D ¥
Tounbstoue, A T
Charles Ackley,

OSVIL ENGINEER AND DEPUTY U & MINERAL

T. ]']l\_‘l‘ on Fre-
‘Aﬂtl&rﬂl‘( botween Hixth uni‘\-lu.l;

J. V. Vickers,

ANENT, AUCTION
r l!lu-:-l-.r,
! AT

ANCER

Co's

AT THE OF-
A. T,

I¥ VICKER'S

TARY PUBLIC, ALLEN STHEET,

SEER, CONVEY-
Fremiout street,

A. G. Lowary,

ATTOANEY AY LAW, FIREMOXY STRLEET, BETWEEN
Fourth and Fifth, Tomlwtone, A. T will
in all conrts.  Agent for mining prop-

early.  Conweyancing and collecting promptiy
sttanded to.  Hefoimnoos gives

P N AMTTIL W. EAlL. 0. W. SFAULDING.
Barl, Bmith & Spaulding,
ATTORNETS AND COUNEELGLS AT LAW,
ta Deake's blook on Penuiogton street,
Arisons Territory,

John Roman,

ATIORNEY AT LAW, TUCSON, ARIZONA.

Webb Btreet,

ATIONNEEY AT tAW, 113 FoURTH STRERT, TOM
sene, Arizonn

J. W. Stamp,
ATTORNEY AND LOUN
and 4, Epit \| ol

AELUR AT |.\u. nOOMs 3
Building, Fi ant  street,
Tombastono, A. I' Will prac II e in nll the
gotria of the Tarritory, wo 1’ attend to business
beafore the Dypartment at Washiogton, [ (!
Bpealal sttention given to U7, K. patent and
ponisfom Do,

Dr. Gillingham,

Dn. ciLLmGHaM (LATE o
now mminhﬁd‘_ I tlie pirt ntn» of \'l---l:-‘im-
and Surgery, with oy ermlis Ve (MBoe,

Bpltaph tmilding, Towbstone,

Dy, P. Hellor,
BURGEON AND PHYRIOTAN
streed, below Allen, Touwd

F VIRGIFIA OITY) I8

!

OrvicE ON FIrTYT

AT

Ly

O, TRANTUML |

Bauk, |

AEXT AERD

Tomnbstone, A T. |

Clothing, Boots,

O.BUCKALEW, JOSE M OCHOA.

BUCKALEW & OCHOA,

-~ GENERAL

MERGHANTS AND FREIGHTERS

Flerencc, Pinal Couniy, 4. T.

\Silver King, Pinal County, A, T, Casa Grande, Pinal Connty, 4. T.
Giobe, Gila County, A, T.

Tombstone, A. T. | .

~WILL ALWAYS BE POUXD

BOOTS, AND SHOES, HATS AND CAPS, CLOTHING, FANCY GOODS, HUIRERY,

HARDWARE, GROCERIES, LIQUORS, TOBACCO AND CIGARS
LUMBER,

AND MINING
ALSO FLOUR, GRAIN,
AGENTS FOR FALK'S MILWAUKEE EXPORT BEER. ETC.,

R KING STORI]

EEEFS QONETANTLY ON NAXD

—
R

A FULL LINE oF

BOOTS. SHOES, HATS, CAPS,

Groceries, Liquors, Cigars and Tobacco,

GRAIN, FLOUR, MINING SUPPLIES, Ete.

de G LOBE STCR

EEVER FALLE TO BAVE A 4OOD ATOUK OF

Shoes, Hats

Hats, Caps, Hardware, Wagon

Material,
Mining Supplies, Groceries of Every Description,

FLOUR AND GRAIN,IN FACT TO SUPPLY THE WANTS OF THEPBEOPLE ISOUR GEEATEST AIM

BEING ALWAYS SUPPFLIED WITH

Groceries, Provisions, Grain, Flour, Produce, Gent’s
Furnishing Coods, Etc.

tion Given to Goods Congigned to our Care

WE ARE ALWAYS PREPARED TO CONTRAGT
FORDELIVERY OF MACHINERY OR ANY FREIGHET

TO ANY PPOINT IN THE TERRITORY.

Mark Goods "Careof B. & 0. Casa Grande, A. T.

|
|
|

|
|
|
|

A Furr Stock or Dry Goobs;

OFFICE OX YITTH STREXT, |

SUPPLIES, |

|
|
|
|

|
|

CITE OLD BROWN SCHOOL l'lm:..
BY THE REY. DWIOHT WILLIAMR

Io memory's hall hange the plotuas,
And years of sail carn sre betuoen §
It hangs witl & beautifol gilding,
And woll do T lovelt, T wean, —y
1t sinodd on & bieak country vorner,
But boghooi’s young heart mode (8 warm
1: glowed an tho sunshine of sunmer;
*Toas cheeriul in winter aud storm,

Q, g'r\ were the sports of 1he noontide,
r winds frolicked with snow ;

We plungad 'n the h-n'h.-rt snow-drifts,
And sported the winter awsy.

A I sonohon,

0, wi .&nlJuﬂ‘-;:lmmtr} rhrr
‘1‘1 THA s beart

mu” -ul.Lu-u sty

Imtafnl mesdow ;

il i) L'l i I [
i L ltetance,
.'.z.'lu_v.n uu..;u.1

Oue DesT's PAYMEHT.

It was the rlut.‘L ul'vn-nmg, and night's
shadows were quicaly gatheriug in the
little German village tl.‘w mgh whose
cutskirts two lovers sivolled,

They bind loft behind them the cot-
tages, nnd had wandersd of emorg the
green flelds and nnder the shade of the
trees, behind which the son had al-
wost snnk fo rest,

It was an ol story, the story of their
loving. They had besn betrothed sinee
the girl was 14, Tt was wellnigh five
years now, and on her 10th birthdar
they were to be married.

She was an orphan, and  her snug
dowry, lying eo safely nestled away in
the village Dank, she had accumulated
by the labor of her own hands, Buta
abade was on her lover's face .to-night,
and oven in the shadow her quick eye
discerned it.

“Sing to me, Hans,” she whispered,
knowiug that in song Hans Werter for-
got all else,

After n moment’s silence, he obeyed
her, and the slespy birds woke in their
pests und almost indignantly drew their
heads from bepeath the soft shelter of
their wing, to listen to this strange, won-
derful rival to the sweetness of their
notes, The air was tilled with the ex-
quisite melody, 1t rang full and clear
and sweet. It sunk down to the violeta,
as they stirred in the listening wind,
then soared (o the stars,

Poor little Marguerita |  Hans' music
slways bronght the moisture to her bine
eves, but to-night it seemad filled with
somethine she had never heard boefors,
and her little hands were tightly inter-
laced, nnd her red lips parted in a sort
of painful ecstasy.

But ut the close she was all unpre-
purad to #ee him end the last note m &
dry sob, then fling himself down on the
sward and bury his fsce in his hands.

* Hans, whit is it?” she cried, sivk
ing hersell down beside him, and trying
to raise his head apon her breast,

Was he weeping? She had never in |
sll these years seen hita thuos moved
His powerful frame seomed shalken toits
innermost ceuter by the tortent of emo-
tion that swept over it,

Almost rndely, in his unconscionsness
to sll bnt his own suffering, he repulsed
her, only the uext moment to be filled
with remorse,

Conguering himself by a mighty ef-
fort, be drew her to Lim with gentle
fore.

“ Forgive me, dear,” he said, softly,
“but never ask me to sing again, Mar-
guerite, It only feaches me what 1
miglit have heen, and what T am, Think
what it would be if T had the money to

. Italy ! [ could have the world st
my feot, )hu';__-,u-«_-'jt-:—l conld be great
and famons, I know it—I feel it. Dat
I am chuined here, tending my hords
and feeding my cattle, powerless to
break the oha I nead so much
money—s0 much—m il T have so little,
Thoneh T sold all I have in the V\mid "
would not bring me tomy joarney’s end.
No, no! I must give it all mp; but
never—never ask ma to sing again,”

The girl snswered him nothing, as
she stroked ihe bot brow with the little,
cool hand, which, all browned and hard-
encd as it was, fell very softly, very los-
wngEly.

In ber eyes he was a King, this shep-
bord lad.  Instinctively she konew that
silence is oftentimes more ll.-n‘-xfng than
zl" soch ; und, beside, a wonderful, daz

ing thuu,.ht had grept into her own
busy bruin, and driven sll lighter thonght
EWRY.

Stll silently they rose, and wilked
silently home, At the door of her little
cottage, he stooped and kissed her on
the brow, as they stood Dbeneath the
stars,

In two more months he was to share
ier cottage—the home left her by her
dead parents—so they both tad thought |

Ll'd.l-_n.m'(.u

searce an honr mgone,
guerite knew diffi rently.

How much would it bring, the sale of |
this hambie little she ter ?

It was this problem which banished
slumber throngh the long night hours. |
It was solved three days later, when the |
snm for its possession by strangers lny [
in her hands, and, added to it tho nest- |
egg from the bwk mode in the child's |
eyes g fortune,

Whet mattered it that she was bog- |
gared ? It was for Hans' sake ! It was |
now her tum te be silent, as, hand-in- |
hand, they walked beneath the gold-
studded sky.

She felt, for the fir t time, timid, al-
most afraid, in his presence. That she
bad performed an act of almost heroism,
she never dreamed., He was 8 hero;
ehe was but a little, humble maiden,
whose proudest duty was to serve him,

** Huns," she said at last, very softly,
“I have heen thinking, dear, since the
other night, and—and, Huns, we wou't
be married yet awhile, A wife would
ouly pull you down, instead of helping
you soar to the I»mls wliere you belong.
I don't want yon to think of me. I
want yon to go away aud study toboa
great ginger "'

In the gloom, the man conld see the |
pallor on tha speaker’s face, as it grew |
reflected on his own,

“*Are yom mad, Marguerite 7™ haqnes-
tionod, af lnst, ** I've ernshed tha dream,
child! Don’t float it aguin before my
fancy."”

“ Yon eouldn’t erush it, Hans, forit is
no dream, but a very part of yourself,
and that is the highest, noblest part !
Nor is it madness, Hans, Bee here!™
and sho nnlonsed the string of a Little
bag she held tightly clutched in her
trembling lnuds, ant showed to his daz-
zled eyes the :"l:t' ring golid picces lying
on & snng little ]n.li" of notes, *“It's
enongh, Huns !" she snid, in nlluw&r to |
his gnze of utter bewilderment, “It's |
more than what [ heand yon once say |
would let von be tanght for a whole
A} Al it's xonrs, Thans.—all v

To-night,

mrs,”

| N‘-;.\u‘a:

Mar-i'

{ anente |

And, as she spoke, she sirove to thrust
the bag within his grasp,

“ Marguerite " —she shrank from the
sternness of hia tone—‘‘how did you
get the gold ¥

* Houestly I'" she answered, proudiy.
“ The gold was to have been m\ dowry :
the notes—I—I scld the coftage for
those,™

“ Yon did this for me, and you think
g0 meanly of me ps thet T would accept
such a sacrifice 2

His voice quivered ns he spoks,

** Hans, I was to have been yonr
she whhpfrad. “Who had the nght
if not I? Oh, Ishall be so proud—so
proud, some day, wiien you come back

for your little Murgnerite and I shall be |
They will |

tne wife of the great ninﬂor !
point at me and say, o8, he married
this little nobody, thlﬁ little \'[nr;m{ r-
ite, but they say he loves her,' and they
will think it strange that you shonli |

eyes opened, & wonderful ecstatic light l
in their depths,

* Haus,” she whispered—*"Hans! |
Forgr.r» me for the doubt which killed |

And with the words—a dagger-thrust |
in his own remorscful heart—the spark |
of life flickered and went ont,

Marguerite wes dead, Bhe who had
Lived for him died for hitn, They found
the puper he hnd sent her among his |
letters,

Thns had he redeemed his delit! An
empty slip of paper, worthless to all, to
return to him, but bearing the interest
of a broken heart.

Girl Life in India,

On the day of her marriage she is put
into a palanquin, shut up tight, and car-
ried to her husband’s house, Hitherto
she has been the epoiled pet of her

mother; now she is to be the little slave |

love me frnm your grest height. But | of her mother-in-law, npon whom she is

you won't !orgc-t. to do that, Huns—ever,
ever—will yon, my love "

“ Nover, unn] my voice forgets its
mnsie, I would pray God to still it fox-
ever, conld my heart prove so false,
Semething within me, Marguerite, cou-
quers myself, It is lmpﬂ springing
within my breast. I will
monay, little one, a sacred debt, Wait
for me two yesrs, fraulein. Then T will
return to give you richest payment. I
swear it, and I seal it with this kiss,”

Haus had gone, and Margnerite wa
left alone, 8Bhe lived now in one little
room, high up many stairs—up which
she toiled wearil ¥in tlmuwjung ¢ gloom,
Ihere were no more restful walks nunder
the *stars now. She might have had
lovers, like other girls; {Tmut no—Hans
must ind her without reproach on his
retnrn,  All day she had to labor from
enrly dawn, &ven for the humble shelter
aow hers, Sometimes she was hungry,
sometimes cold, but ull mattered not to
her. It was for Huns' rake,

The winter's iey bresth but hastened
the spring's bloscoms, sud their first
fragrance would herald the ineoming
stummer, which would make the year
complcte since Hans had left, and then
thers would only beanother year to wait,

At long distences apart, letters cnms.
Oh, how eagerly B.E.argnen't.e spelied
them ont ! She slept with them under
hor pillow by night, and they sank and
tell with every pulsation of her heart by
day. Taboar grew light. She even for-
got her loneliness, for they told her that
stap by step Huns was nearing his goal.

‘hen there were weehs—aye, mouths
—when she bhesrd wothing, and the
child’s figure grew thin and her cheeks
pale, while every night she wonld run
bresthlessly up to Ler room, only to
find the table vacant and that the post-
man had had no errand for her.

But one evening, when she had al-
most gven up hope—when the great
dresd lest Hans shonld beill, dying or
deal remorselessly shadowed her path-
way—the silont messenger smiled her a
woleoma Blhie burst 1ato a pussion of
tenrs ere she Lroke the svel, 1t seemed
the joy must kill her,

But at last she nunfolded the sheet,

| when something white sud flutterin

fell to the ground, She stooped to pi
it tp.

What did it mean? Tt was & little
din, with some figures in one corner,
l‘iu vy representad the exact amount she
had given Hans, Bewildered, she turned
to the letter., Its nrst words explained :

1 pay you my debt. Think, my lttle love,
what it cost yet 1 earned it—earned it,

Margus rite, on very mght of my debul, 1
i.nu'a snng, and me ve listencd. 1 looked
about ansong all faces—on 4l the yo
and beantuful women, with their eves fix
npon me—tut nm.hmg inspired me. Then 1

thought of vou,u luoxmg straight into
spaoce, I forget mllLdmmg Thera wan
y ur sweet, pale face floating in the wr, your
blue eyes lockiog, not as thiles loosed, but
down Inuto my soul, and I ssng to vou, dariing
—to yon. The flowers rrined st my feel
CGreat Indies tore the rosed from thelr hreasts ;
bat 1 would have given them all, derling. for
one little ~|.|l blossom your haod bad plucked.
They sy I will be ri-h and famods, 1 cannot
Ll —the world is flokle, The willage banker
vill casls your order, Buat yon meed not buy
b ok the little home. I am coming for yon
-00n, to bring you to s cage better worthy my
moantain-bird,

Again and aenin Margnerite read and
reread the precious words, What cared
s ¢ for the money? It had made Huns
greaf,

*

“* Ghoing back to your native village—
vou, who have the world at your feet !"
-ighedd one of Florence's most famous
berutics, as she looked into the young
singer's eyes.

Six mouths had passed sinee he had
paiil bis debt to Margusrite, and still he
ingered. He had upunt thrice the
amonnt gines then on a trinket to clusp
sorne fair lady's srm,  Did lie, in hold-
ing il so lightly, forzet that once it had
been a girl's all? Why, then, did the
-izh the litly nttored find a response in
his own breast ?

* It is duty which calls me."

“Duty I" she murmnred. ** Are you
sire it is not mistaken dutvy?  All vour
life has changed, Herr Werter. 1If, in
ts early time, yon pledged it to some

tic maiden, think—could she fill i
mensure now "

The beauty's voice trembled. The

| eool softness of her flesh pressed lightly

\gainst s burning palm,

“And if I give her up,” he said,
**what then ? Yon will be mine ? "

Lut the *“Yes™ she utterad was
hushed by the madness of his ki-ses,

And Murgnerite watohed and waited.
He was coming, therefore hLe did not
| write.

*“He is great now. Marguerite ; he
has forgotten you,” the gossips said,
vhile she turned her back upon them
in the hotiest wrath her gentle spirit had
ever known, that they dured thus ms-
lign him,

It was the second anniversary of the
day whish was to have celebrated her
wedding, when they burst inio her
rc .

“Ha, ha!" they said, “did we not
ell you s0?" pointing, as they spoke,
to the parsgruph in the paper, which
amonneed the betrothal of Herr Werter
und the greatest beauty in all Florence,

 Loave me,"” she said at lust, when
they looked to sse what she would do.
| wish to be alone.”

But one of kinder heart, after some
hours had pessed, stole back into the
darkened room,

The child lay tossing in dslirions fe-
ver, and the physician, when called,
shook his head.

The strnin had been too grest, he said.
She must dip !

On the third day after, as the watchers
saf abont the bed, & step sounded on the
ateirs, A man, stained with the dust of
travel, burst impetnonsly into the room.

L9 ¢ R vite 1 he exelnimed—** Mar-

m he stopped and guth-
eredd ti.— inyx f:} e scene befu rubhiru.
“Idid bnt falyer,” he oried, falling on
his knees beside her bedside. *T cume
binek, 1y wild German dadsy, to tall you
s0. Oh! Moarguernto, is it tius I pay my
debt

1[:0 1, a8 though thst voioe must pnr.a
brs .-.»:. tlie mig's of fever, the blne

take your |

townit, whose e ommands sheis implicitly |

to Ubi\} and who teaches her what she I

what
ok

is to do to please her husband ;
dishes he likes best and how
them, If 140 mother-iu-law is .. i
will let the Tl go Lome occasionally to
vigit her mother,

Of her hmsband she sees little or noth-
ing, 8he is of no more account to him

| than a little oat or dog would be, There |

is seldom or never any love between
them, and, no matter how cruelly sha
may be treated, she can never complain
to her husband of anything his mother
may do, for he would never take his
wife's part. Her husband sends to her
daily the portion of food that is to be
cooked for her, himself and the chil-
dren. When it is prepared she places
it all on one large brass platter, and it is
sent to her husband's room. He eain
whnt he wishes, and then the plat-
ter'is senf back, with what is left, for
her and the children. They sit together
on the ground and eat the remamder,
having neither knives, forks nor :E:ouu.
While she is young she is never allowed
to go anywhere,

The littie girls are married even as
young a8 3 years of age, and, shouid
the boy to whom such o child is mar-
ried die the next day, she is called a
widow, and i8 from hencaforth doowmed
w perpetunl widowhood ; she can never
marry sgain. As a widow she must
never wesr any jewelry, never dress her
hair, never sléep on a bed, nothing but
i picce of matting spread on the bhard
vriek floor, aud sometimes, in fact, not
~ven that beiween her and the cold
oricks, and, no matier how cold the
uight may be, she must have no other
covering than the thin garment she Las
worn in the day.

She must eat bnt one mesnl of food a
lay, and that of the coarsest kind, and
once in two weeks she must fast for
cwenty-four hourse. Then not a bit ot
vod, not a drop of water or medicine
must pass her hps, not even if ahe were
lying, She must never st down or
speak in the presence of her mother-in-
aw, unless they command her to do so.
Her food must be cooked and esten apart
(rom the other women's, Sheis a dis-
sraced, o dograded woman, She may
.ever even look on at sny of the mur-
cige cercmonies or festivuls, It wonld
e an evil omen for her to do 8o, Sle
may have bean o high caste Brahminice
women ; but, on hey becoming a widow,
any, even the lowest servant, may ovder
uer to do what they do not like to do.
No woman in the house must evers
oue word of love or pity to her, for it is
-upposed that if a woman shows the

slightest commiseration to & widow she
will immediately becoms one hevsell.

I saw an acconnt s short time ago in
an Evglish paper that they bad been
wrying to take the census of the populi-
tion lately n India, and, as fur s they

ad goue, they found that there wero
"!'HJ.UOU widows nnder 6 years of age!"

Cuan you imsgne the amount of sutfer-
g that little seutence tells of and Eure
wells ?—Congregativnalist,

Jenny Liud,

“Where is Jenuy Lind now?" inquired
a reporter of P, T, Barum,

*““Jenny Lind, or Mrs. Goldschmidt,
is living in Loudon, near the Buekinghym
Puluce, at o place called Pimhico, Wie.
I was last in London I met hee dangl te
&t a photographer ‘s—the royal photogra-
pher's—and ‘Ee' iusisted upon my seeng
her wother. So I went to see her, and
had o very plessant visit. Her marri: g
wos rather romantie.  Goldschmidt is s
Jew. They stndied wmusic together.
When she came to Ameriea she sent 100
him to come a8 a pinnist, and he used
play at her conecrts,

It was her own mrrangement, and
she peid his salary herself. She thoaght
he was o grand musician, and used :d-
wuys to ‘_ﬁl into one of the private boxes
and applaud his piects. Thongh she
was older than he, she loved nm, auu
was bound to marry him. He renounced
his religion in order to be her husband.
I guess he thonght it wes o comfortable
place, She must be worth 31,000,000,
L'here was o joke abont it 4t the time.
[he question was, *Why did he wary
Jenny Lind? and the xeply, ‘Becanse
he was gold smit."" s

The Pentateuch,

FPentateuch is the collective nume of
the first five books of the Old Testa-
went. For eceuturies the Pentateuch
was generally received, in the church,
as written by Moses. Differences in
stvle and apparent repetitions to be
found in different parts of Genesis and
the first chapters of Exodus led emi-
nent eritics to suppose that, in the com-
pilation of the book, written documents
of an earlier date had been made nse of,
Tlie Mosaio authorship of the Penta-
teuch is defended by many theclogiaus,
who hold that any other supposition is
inconsistent with the plenary ingpiration
of the Bible. But some of these writers
sdmit that, beside the account of the
death and burml of Moses, some words
and sentences may have been interpo-
lated at a later penod.  Other theologi-
ane hold that the documentary theory
is inconsistent with the divine anthority
and inspitation of the writings attrib-
uted to Moses,

Bright’s Disease and Ice Water,

The idea Lus bLeen advanced that
Bright's diseusa is attributable to the
mmmoderate nse of ive water and cold
Jdrinks, the faet being ecited that the
people of this country nse 90 per cent.
more ice in drinks than the people of
nny other conulry—the inhabitanis of
Greenland pot exeepted—and that we
have 73 per cent. moure of Bright's dis-
ensa, The wine.drinking couuntries of
Eunrope are saikl to be comparatively free
from the malndy, while in Ameviea the |
progress of the diseass, it is asserted,
bas kept pace with the incressed con-
sumption of o

“Ipox't so mnch ming,” said '\.[r
Houpwll: *“I don't o

woman's having s mind Q[ ker own “ex-
eapt thal in epel e f-:we wlie u-lull\
takes oh itge of her )

st

ﬂllsu-.n ..
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PITH AND POINT.

Tae miser's little joke—Don't give it
nwny.

A goFr answer—What will you' have
for breakfast? Mnush,
_ Tz hardest road to fravel for a Rus-
sian Czar is the whell road.

“WaaT a beautiful thu:g. 1iiy dear, is
| 0 rosy chieek.” *‘Yes, hushand, but
how grest the contrast when the blush
settles on the nose [ »

“ Are you mate of this ship?" shid a

lnivwlv-nrnhd passenger to the cook.

" No, sir ; Iam the man that' cocks ths’
mate 1’ ssid the Hiber nian,

“Mare! what's that sirange noise at
the gate?” *Outs, sir,”  **Cats! Well,
wheu I was young cats didn't wearato!u-
pipe hats a3d smoke cigars.” ** Times

| are changed, sir,"

i A cavnen deéaconat Tarrytown, N, Y.,

| snored so loudly that the sermon hod to'
stop until he vould ba wwakensd. When'

Aronsed Le jumpel upand said ;T vots'

| aye!™ The syes Nud it

{ *Howywur niin. 3. Smith?" Says
| Swmith, pointinr to where his wita sat in
the nest room Lt vork upon bis cosd,

| ** She's sew-sew.” Mrs. Jones, **Oh, 1,

| see ; she is menlding, sure nuu.lg‘u i

| Loumss A. Guper, of Godsy's Lady's

| Rook, left ou estate inventoried st
8211 854, As a distinguished Frenel-”

| man said, ‘Lot me publish the fashions

{of & nution, and I care not who loss
money by paullishing its classios,™

Iris well known that certain fowh! fi'l,
their digestive apparatus with gravel and
pebbles, which act as mithtones to grind
up their food. Human beings chould aot
| on this suggestion, and betote dining at
| & Western restunmnt swallow o smusage
outter,—FPhilad iphia News,

“ Waree would we be without wom:
en?” asks au Ouomwa wan, It is hard
to determine just which way the majori-
ty would drift, but some men we know
of would be out of debt and out of
trouble, and & good muny more cut at
the seat of their brasches.

Trar jolly old sea-dog, the
of the Navy, rushed into Congress one
day with a demand for an sppropristion
for sinking artesinn wells on ship-board,
He explaived thet it was abott dme our
navy was supplied with pure, fresh water
at ull times, He was removed by forve,
—San Francisco Post,

A Quaken maiden of 60 accepted an
offer from a Preshyterian elder, naid,
being remoustrated with by a del azal:mu
of friends appointed to wuit npon her
for marrving ovut of the mesting, she re-
plied :  * Look here! T've been waiting
just sixty yesrs for the mcthug Lo marry
me ; and, if the mut-l.m,x don't wunt me
!0 marry out of it, why don’t the meet-

ing bring along it young mea?" The
delegation depurted’in silence,

“1 cawxor pay you this morning,”
said the censtomer to the milloman,
“von'll have to chalk it down," “ Chalk
it down?" stammered the milkman,
“Yes, chalk it down. Why, you look
as if you didn't know what a piees of
chalk was.”" The miliman blushed,
and, pickieg up his caos, sadly took his
whey from the door, pondering on the
uncertainty of hujm.uut)‘ —Somerville
Journal,

Fr.
s Hast thod o
Taomewo kn
Ny love rovia i
Day after T

“Y¥em, 1 lm\v fon'Tng

To voe you ks fig,
Your bald head revealing,
Take it uway."

Tuarnr wza a bright voung-tor nmned Jasy
Un lus daer niothers chialr pl
Rhe nrose with » ¥ ¥
Thip grabled ths yoiiay ohip
And warued him down und. ¢ Lis bask "
—Depvick,

A 3ax from one of the ynral districts’
went to Washington to see the sights,
A member of the Hu\!w whose con-
stitnenbhe wus, said, ** Come np to-mor-
row, aud I will gl'ra ¥uu s sent on the
floor of the House,” ~ * No, yon don” L,
answered Jonathan ; * Talwars manage
to have a chieer to sit o at homa, and [
don’t come to Washington tu sit on the
floor |

A Uu.‘rr.*n‘m-‘ school-teachor asked o
new Loy: “H a carpesnter wuuts te
COVET A mufnfu'(n feet wide by thirty
broad with shingles five feot broad by
twelve long, how muny siingles will hi
need 2 The boy toak up his hat and
slid for the docr.,  *Where dre you go-
ing ?" asked the teacher. “To find =
carpenter, He onght to know that bet-’
ter than any of we fellows,”

A xice-roogiNg old Lady, with a snowy
circle of laca about her Iaead sot in i
Wabash-avenue ecar, and drew up his
skirts mervously, lvat the catarnes of to
bacio-juice that ‘was pouring from th
mouths of two loafers next her shonht
deluga them, * Conductor,” she aske.!,
timidly, when Le eame in, ““isn't i
aguinst tha rules to spit on the floor of
the our?’ * No, ms'sm,” replied tin
allant conductor, **spit wherever suil
i'.-e_"_[‘},r‘nuqn Ividoy Clepnm

The Summit,
Johnny Boonspiller goes to schel
| aud he loves eggy ; but, during there «ut
£g tmine, whent the price was al stca
puint that oue would bave to mortg..
ais house to buy u straw ont of a hew '..
acst, Johnny had to give up his favoir
wed.  About thistime the class of whiicia
ie was & britliaut member was called”
vive definitions,  Suaid the teacher :
”1‘uu..m_‘p‘ Tompkins, name something
very high.™
“The big trees of Califarnia,"
Fommy.
* And you, Jimmy Jackson.”
** The Himalsya mouhtams,” angs cred
Jimmy.
“*And yon, Billie Jones,"
“The clonds in the far-away <lv "
winmphantly replied Bille,
“ And you, Joinuy Boouspiller,™
“‘Eggs,"” senteatiously remarked that
voung man, and, as strange us it uiey
seem, the teacher told lnm 1o go up
ahead. —Steabenville Herald,

Ti
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A Sly Cat.

On the plains of Nevada, a mil
any house, a gentleman noticed
nuge oue, It lay on its buck,
uppuu;uat !am} wis apparently Jewe.
Arvund 1it, feeding unsu Ll v, wis
s+ lock of small h;%dutp i‘,’f&h e wis
thivking how much easier it wiond be
| for the animal to feign death 8.1
a bird by deceiving 1t than by -
ap toit, he was astonished 6 Lo
cat suddenly roll over and grali ome I
the fentherad tribe that WHE ¥ory [
| Tho other bLirds flaw away n Lol
| yurds or so, sud alighted.  The ot
| made one or two monthfuls of 11:e 2.
| and then crept wronnd to windauw
| the binde, daid himself out u;a o, aud
| onee wore saccessfully played e wead
| 110(1 .
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A waxin All
thut bs **had
fourtesn brase-ba
him wsking "whut

yere Tan Lo wea




